center stage
SCENE 1

Slaughterhouse-Five
Billy Pilgrim’s sense of time is a little skewed.
Based on the novel by Kurt Vonnegut

•

Adapted by Bryon Cahill

Illustrations by Alex Williamson

CHARACTERS
(main characters in boldface)

Author

Colonel

Harrison Starr, a moviemaker

Alien voice

Narrators 1, 2, 3

Paul Lazzaro, an American
soldier

Billy Pilgrim, a man unstuck
in time

American soldier

Barbara, Billy’s daughter

German soldier

Roland Weary, an American
soldier

Bird

Billy’s father

Eliot Rosewater, a hospital
patient

Billy’s mother

Valencia, Billy’s wife

Female patient

Tralfamadorian, an alien

Prologue
Author: All this happened, more
or less. The war parts, anyway,
are pretty much true.
When I got home from the
Second World War 23 years ago,
I thought it would be easy to
write about the destruction of
Dresden, since all I would have
to do would be to report what I
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had seen. But not many words
about Dresden came from my
mind then—not enough to make
a book anyway. And not many
words come now either.
Over the years, people have
asked me what I’m working on,
and I’ve usually replied that the

main thing was a book about
Dresden.
I said that to Harrison Starr,
the moviemaker, one time, and
he raised his eyebrows and
inquired …
Harrison Starr: Is it an antiwar
book?
Author: Yes, I guess.
Starr: You know what I say to
people when I hear they’re
writing antiwar books?
Author: No. What do you say,
Harrison Starr?
Starr: I say, “Why don’t you write
an anti-glacier book instead.”
Author: What he meant, of
course, was that there would
always be wars—that they were
as easy to stop as glaciers. I
believe that too. And even if
wars didn’t keep coming like
glaciers, there would still be
plain old death.

Author: Listen: Billy Pilgrim has
come unstuck in time.
This jumping through time
was nothing new to Billy. He’d
seen his birth and death and
everything in between many
times. He had no control over
his spastic time trips. He was in
a constant state of stage fright
because he never knew what
part of his life he was going to
have to act in next.
In regular time, Billy was born
in 1922, in Ilium, N.Y. He graduated from Ilium High School and
then went on to optometry
school for one semester. He was
drafted for military service in the
Second World War. There, he
was taken prisoner by Germans.
As a prisoner of war in
Germany, Billy was witness to
the fire-bombing of Dresden.
After the war, he was honorably
discharged. He took up school
again and became an
optometrist, married and had
two children, was kidnapped
by aliens from the planet
Tralfamadore, and even survived
a plane crash.
Narrator 1: The year is 1963. Billy
Pilgrim sits in his basement in
front of a typewriter. He is writing a letter to a newspaper about
his experiences.
Billy Pilgrim: (writing) The most
important thing I learned on
Tralfamadore was that when a
person dies he only appears to
die. He is still very much alive in

vocab
*SPASTIC:
sudden, violent jerky
movements
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his friends. In fact, he had no
friends.
When he joined his regiment
in Luxembourg, it was in the
process of being destroyed by
the Germans. Billy never even
got to meet the chaplain he
was supposed to be assisting. He
ended up wandering the German
countryside with several soldiers
who hated him. They were now
without food or maps. They ate
snow.

the past, so it is very silly for
people to cry at his funeral. All
the moments, past, present, and
future, always have existed,
always will exist.
When a Tralfamadorian sees a
corpse, all he thinks is that the
dead person is in a bad condition
in that particular moment but
that the same person is just fine
in plenty of other moments. Now,
when I myself hear that someone
is dead, I simply shrug and say
what Tralfamadorians say about
dead people: So it goes.

Narr 2: Billy has no weapon, no
helmet, no overcoat, and no
boots. He is bleakly ready for
death.

Narrator 2: Billy’s daughter,
Barbara, is slowly coming down
the stairs. She is 21 and married.
She sees her father sitting in
front of his typewriter and
sighs.

Narr 3: On the third day of wandering, somebody shoots at the
regiment from far away. One
shot is for the scouts in the
front of the line. The second is
for an antitank gunner named
Roland Weary. It misses him.
The third shot whizzes past
Billy’s ear.

Author: Barbara believed her
father suffered brain damage
from the plane crash and
became senile.
Barbara: Father, I’ve been calling
and calling you! Why didn’t you
answer me?
Billy: I didn’t hear you.
Barbara: Don’t lie to me, Father.
I know perfectly well you heard
me when I called.
Narrator 3: Billy shrugs and does
not answer.

6

Author: Billy did not get angry.
Billy never got mad at anything.
He was wonderful that way.

before the airplane crash?

Author: Billy stood there, politely
waiting for the marksman to
have a second chance at him.

Billy: I didn’t think the time
was ripe.

Barbara: There is no such planet
as Tralfamadore!

Narr 1: The fourth bullet misses
Billy’s kneecaps by inches.

Author: Billy smiles and finds
himself traveling in time to 1944.

Roland Weary: Get out of the
road, you idiot!

Barbara: Are you working on that
silly letter of yours again?
Father, Father, Father—what are
we going to do with you?

Billy: It can’t be detected from
Earth, if that’s what you mean.
And Earth can’t be detected
from Tralfamadore, as far as that
goes. They’re both very small.
They’re both very far apart.

Billy: What is it about my letter
that makes you so mad?

Barbara: Where did you get a
crazy name like Tralfamadore?

Barbara: It’s all just crazy. None
of it’s true!

Billy: That’s what the creatures
there call it.

Billy: It’s all true.

Barbara: Well why is it you
never mentioned any of this
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SCENE 2
Narr 1: The year is 1944. Billy
Pilgrim is an assistant to a
chaplain in the Second World
War. It is December.
Author: Chaplains’ assistants
were customarily figures of fun
in the American Army. Billy was
no exception. He was powerless
to harm the enemy or to help

Narr 2: Billy is shocked at being
screamed at, and he jumps
into a ditch with the rest of
the regiment.
Weary: Saved your life again, you
dumb moron. How many times
am I going to have to do it, huh?
What’s wrong with you anyway?
Can’t you think for yourself ?
Author: Billy was cold, hungry,
embarrassed, incompetent, and
he wanted to quit. He could

scarcely even distinguish
between sleep and wakefulness.
Billy: You guys go on without me.
Author: Billy was always saying
that.
Weary: I oughtta kill you myself,
you know that, Billy? Save the
Germans the trouble. You’re so
worthless! You’re bound to get
us all killed!
Narr 3: Billy blinks, and suddenly
he is dead. It is the distant
future, and Billy is dead. There
is nothing but a violet light and
a hum.
Narr 1: Billy is dead for only a
few seconds.

‘I oughtta kill you
myself, you know
that, Billy? Save
the Germans the
trouble. You’re so
worthless! You’re
bound to get us
all killed!’
Narr 2: Billy travels in time and is
now a little boy. He is terrified
because his father is about to
throw him in the deep end of
a pool.

Author: Billy resented that.
Narr 1: Billy opens his eyes, and
the year is 1965. He is 41 years
old and visiting his mother in
an old people’s home. She has
pneumonia, and her voice is
nearly gone.
Billy’s mother: How …
Billy: How what, Mother?
Billy’s mother: How did I get
so old?

SCENE 3
Narr 2: The year is 1944. Billy
Pilgrim is a chaplain’s assistant
in the Second World War. It is
December.
Narr 3: Billy is asleep in a ditch.
Someone is shaking him awake.
Weary: Get up, idiot! We’re
moving!
Billy: You go on.
Weary: What?
Billy: You guys go on without
me. I’m all right.
Weary: You’re what?
Billy: I’m OK.
Narr 1: Weary kicks Billy. Billy
jumps up and starts shuffling
along. The rest of the regiment
has moved on without them.
Weary is furious.
Weary: You shouldn’t even be in
the Army, Pilgrim!

Billy’s father: Sink or swim, Billy!
That’s how I learned!

vocab
*SENILE:
showing a decline in

Narr 3: Billy closes his eyes. At
the bottom of the pool, he can
dimly sense that someone is
rescuing him.

CHAPLAIN a member of the
clergy in a military unit

mental functioning

REGIMENT: a unit of ground
forces in battle

February 29, 2008

READ

7

Narr 2: Weary punches Billy hard
in the face. He falls to the
ground and Weary starts kicking
him in the ribs.
Narr 3: Billy makes involuntary
noises that sound a lot like
laughter.
Weary: You think this is funny,
huh?
Narr 1: Weary is about to kick
Billy in the center of his spine
when he sees he has an audience. Five German soldiers and
a police dog are looking at him
with curiosity.
Narr 2: The German soldiers
relieve Weary of his gun and
knife. They lift Billy off the
ground and search him for
weapons. He has none.
Narr 3: Billy travels in time.

Narr 2: The patient gets out of
the chair and goes to look at the
wall of frames. Billy walks over
to his window and looks out at
the world.
Billy: Where have all the years
gone?
Author: Billy had a sign on his
office wall that expressed his
method for keeping going, even
though he was unenthusiastic
about living. It went like this:
God grant me the serenity
to accept the things I
cannot change, courage
to change the things I
can, and wisdom always
to tell the difference.
Author: Among the things Billy
Pilgrim could not change were
the past, the present, and the
future.

SCENE 4
SCENE 5
Narr 1: The year is 1967. Billy is
41. He is in his office, examining
a female patient’s eyes.
Female patient: Doctor, you’re so
quiet.
Billy: Sorry.
Patient: You were talking away
there, and then you got so quiet.
Billy: Um.
Patient: Did you see something
terrible?
Billy: Terrible?
Patient: Some disease in my
eyes?
Billy: No, no. Your eyes are fine.
You just need glasses for reading. If you go into the other
room, you can pick out a pair.

Narr 3: The year is 1944. Billy
Pilgrim is a chaplain’s assistant
in the Second World War. It is
December.
Narr 1: As they march, with their
hands on their heads, Billy and
Weary are joined by more and
more American prisoners of war.
Narr 2: The German soldiers
march the Americans across the
border. They are now out of
Luxembourg and into Germany.
Narr 3: They are marched to a
railroad yard and herded into
boxcars.
Narr 1: Inside the boxcar, a
colonel looks curiously at Billy.
Colonel: You one of my boys?
Billy: Huh?
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again move on his own as he is
being sped thousands upon
thousands of miles away from
Earth.

Colonel: What was your outfit?
Narr 2: Billy stares off into the
little space that is in front of
him.

Narr 2: Billy is in a room with a
loudspeaker on the wall. A voice
emanates from it.

Colonel: You from the
Four-fifty-first?
Billy: Four-fifty-first what?
Colonel: Infantry regiment.

Alien voice: Welcome aboard,
Mr. Pilgrim. Any questions?

Billy: Oh.

Billy: Why me?

Narr 3: The boxcar doors slam
shut. There is a long silence.
Grown men all around Billy
are crying, vomiting, bleeding,
dying.

asleep and traveled in time to
1967 again—to the night he was
kidnapped by a flying saucer
from Tralfamadore.

Colonel: It’s me, boys!

SCENE 6

Author: The colonel was dying
and dying. So it goes.

Narr 1: The year is 1967. It is the
night of Billy Pilgrim’s daughter’s
wedding. Billy and his wife,
Valencia, are nestled like spoons
in their big double bed. There is
a full moon. Valencia is asleep.
Billy is awake.

Colonel: It’s me boys! It’s Wild
Bob!
Author: The colonel was staring
into Billy’s eyes. He made the
inside of poor Billy’s skull echo
with balderdash.
Colonel: God be with you, boys!
If you’re ever in Cody,
Wyoming, just ask for Wild Bob!
Author: Wild Bob died then. I
was there. Me. The author of
this book.
The boxcars did not move for
two days. Human beings in there
were excreting into steel helmets. The human beings also
passed canteens around. When
food came in, which was not
often, the human beings were
quiet and trusting and beautiful.
They shared.
Human beings in there took
turns standing or lying down as
the train finally began to creep
eastward. Somewhere in there
was Christmas. Billy Pilgrim fell

Narr 2: Billy gets out of bed and
shuffles down his upstairs hallway, knowing he is about to be
kidnapped by a flying saucer.
Author: Billy walked down the
stairs and looked at the clock on
the stove. He had an hour to kill
before the saucer came. He went
into the living room, came slightly unstuck in time, and saw the
late movie backward. It was a
movie about American bombers
in the Second World War. Seen
backward, it looked like this:
American planes, full of holes
and wounded men and corpses
took off backward from an airfield in England. Over France, a
few German fighter planes flew
at them backward, sucked bullets from some of the planes and
crewmen.

The planes flew backward
over a German city that was in
flames. The bombers opened
their bomb bay doors, exerted a
miraculous magnetism that
shrank the fires, gathered them
into cylindrical steel containers,
and lifted the containers into the
bellies of the planes.
When the bombers got back
to base, the steel cylinders were
taken out of the planes and
shipped back to the United
States of America, where factories were operating night and
day, dismantling the cylinders,
separating the dangerous contents into minerals. Touchingly, it
was women who did this work.
The American fliers turned in
their uniforms, became high
school kids. And Hitler turned
into a baby, Billy Pilgrim supposed.
Narr 3: When the movie is finished going backward, Billy
becomes unstuck again and
watches it forward. Then he
walks out onto his back lawn
and looks up into the sky.
Narr 1: The saucer is 100 feet in
diameter. Billy’s will is paralyzed
by a zap gun, and he is hauled
into an airlock. Once inside the
flying saucer, Billy can once

Alien voice: That is a very
Earthling question to ask, Mr.
Pilgrim. Why you? Why us for
that matter? Why anything?
Because this moment simply is.
Have you ever seen bugs
trapped in amber?
Billy: Yes.
Alien voice: Well, here we are,
Mr. Pilgrim, trapped in the
amber of this moment. There is
no why.
Narr 3: An anesthetic creeps
into the room, and Billy falls
asleep. He is carried to a cabin
where he is strapped into a
reclining chair in an alien-made
zoo. When Billy wakes, he is
in a boxcar crossing through
Germany.

SCENE 7
Narr 1: The year is 1944. Billy
Pilgrim is a chaplain’s assistant
in the Second World War. It is
the ninth day in the boxcar. Billy
is sleeping on his feet.

vocab
*AMBER:
a clear yellow, reddish, or
brownish fossil resin of vegetable
origin
ANESTHETIC: a drug used to
sedate humans
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Author: In another boxcar,
Roland Weary was dying of
gangrene. So it goes.
Weary: I … must be avenged.
I want everyone to know …
who killed me.
Narr 2: A man in the corner is
paying strict attention to Weary.
Weary: His name is Billy Pilgrim.
… Everyone know this. … Billy
Pilgrim killed me.
Narr 3: The man in the corner
comes forward. His name is Paul
Lazzaro.
Weary: Who killed me?
Paul Lazzaro: Billy Pilgrim.
Narr 1: Roland Weary smiles his
last and dies with Billy’s name
on his lips.
Lazzaro: You have my word, soldier. I will find Billy Pilgrim and
make him pay.

SCENE 8
Author: On the tenth night, the
train arrived at a prison that was
originally constructed as an
extermination camp for Russian
prisoners of war. The German
soldiers opened Billy’s boxcar
doors, and moonlight flooded in.
The soldiers began grabbing
prisoners and pulling them out.
Billy didn’t want to drop to the
ground. He sincerely believed he
would shatter like glass. The
guards helped him down.
Narr 2: Billy and the rest of the

vocab
*GANGRENE:
the death of human
tissue due to loss of blood
circulation
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Billy’s mother: He’s going to say,
“Hello, Mom. Gee it’s good to
see you, Mom. How have you
been?”

prisoners of war are led into a
room where they are weighed
and measured. Then they are led
into another room where they
are stripped naked. They stand
under giant showerheads as
scalding water rains down on
them.
Narr 3: Coming out of the shower, Billy watches as an American
soldier is knocked down by a
German soldier. The American
spits out blood and two teeth as
he stands.
American soldier: Why me?
German soldier: Vy you?
Vy anybody?
Narr 1: Billy zooms back in time
to his infancy. He is a baby being
bathed by his mother. He gurgles
and coos.
Narr 2: Billy blinks and travels
through time.
Billy: Where am I?
Alien voice: We are where we
have to be just now—300 million miles from Earth on the
planet Tralfamadore.
Billy: How—how did I get here?
Alien voice: It would take
another Earthling to explain it to
you. Earthlings are the great
explainers, explaining why this
event is structured as it is, telling
how other events may be
achieved or avoided. I am a
Tralfamadorian seeing all time
as you might see a stretch of the

Rocky Mountains. All time is all
time. It does not change. It does
not lend itself to warnings or
explanations. It simply is. Take it
moment by moment, and you
will find that we are all, as I’ve
said before, bugs in amber.
Narr 3: Billy travels forward in
time to 1948. He is in the middle
of his final year of optometry
school when he decides to check
himself into a veteran’s hospital
in Lake Placid, N.Y.
Narr 1: Billy believes he is
going crazy. He looks outside his
window at a bird on a branch.
The bird asks him a question.
Bird: Poo-tee-weet?
Narr 2: Billy shares his hospital
room with a former infantry captain named Eliot Rosewater.
Narr 3: Billy’s mother has come
to visit him. Billy hides his head
under the blanket.
Billy’s mother: Does your mother
come to see you often,
Mr. Rosewater?
Eliot Rosewater: My mother is
dead.
Author: So it goes.
Billy’s mother: I’m sorry. Billy’s
father is dead, you know. Some
day, I’m going to come in here,
and Billy is going to uncover his
head, and do you know what
he’s going to say?
Rosewater: What’s he going to
say?

Rosewater: Today could be
the day.

Valencia: Billy?
Billy: Hm?
Valencia: Do you want to talk
about our silver pattern?
Billy: Sure.

Author: It was not. Billy stayed
covered under the blanket
during his mother’s visit.
Only when she left did Billy
come out.

Valencia: It isn’t something we
should rush into. I mean, whatever we decide on, that’s what
we’re going to have to live with
the rest of our lives.

Narr 1: Billy looks at Rosewater.
He does not know what to say.
Rosewater throws a book at him.
The book is The Big Board, by
Kilgore Trout. It is about an
Earthling man who is kidnapped
by extraterrestrials and put
on display in a zoo called
Zircon-212. Billy is reading the
book when his fiancé, Valencia,
comes to visit him.

Narr 3: Billy is about to agree
when he finds himself traveling
in time.

Valencia: Kilgore Trout? Who
is he?
Rosewater: He’s a science-fiction
writer. He writes about
Earthlings all the time, and
they’re all Americans. Practically
nobody on Earth is an American.
Valencia: Where does he live?
Rosewater: Nobody knows. I’m
the only person who has ever
heard of him, as far as I can tell.
Oh, congratulations on the
engagement, by the way.
Valencia: Thank you. Do you like
the ring? Billy got the diamond
for me in the war.
Rosewater: That’s the attractive
thing about war. Absolutely
everybody gets a little something.
Narr 2: Valencia turns her
attention back to Billy.

‘All time is all time.
It does not change.
It does not lend
itself to warnings
or explanations.
It simply is.’
SCENE 9
Narr 1: Billy is in a zoo on the
planet Tralfamadore. He has
been on display for about six
Earthling months now.
Thousands of Tralfamadorians
stare at him from outside his
protective dome.
Author: Billy was displayed there
in the zoo in a simulated
Earthling habitat. The “room”
was furnished with a couch, a
reclining chair, a television, a
home bar with two stools, a little
pool table, and a kitchen and a
bathroom area. The television
did not work. When Billy
brushed his teeth, the crowd of

Tralfamadorians outside the
dome went wild. Now the first
question came—from the
speaker on the television.
Tralfamadorian: Are you happy
here?
Billy: About as happy as I was
on Earth.
Narr 2: Billy decides to ask his
captors a question.
Billy: How can the inhabitants of
your planet live in peace? As you
know, I am from a planet that
has been engaged in senseless
slaughter since the beginning of
time. I myself have seen the
awfulness of war firsthand.
Earthlings must be the terrors of
the universe! If other planets
aren’t now in danger from Earth,
they soon will be. So tell me the
secret, so I can take it back to
Earth and save us all. How can a
planet live in peace?
Author: The Tralfamadorians all
closed their little hands over
their eyes. Billy knew from past
experiences that this meant he
was being stupid.
Tralfamadorian: We know how the
universe ends—and Earth has
nothing to do with it, except that
it gets wiped out too.
Billy: How—how does the
universe end?
Tralfamadorian: We blow it up,
experimenting with new fuels
for our flying saucers. A
Tralfamadorian test pilot
presses a starter button, and
the whole universe disappears.
Author: So it goes.
Billy: If you know this, isn’t there
some way you can prevent it?
February 29, 2008
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Tralfamadorian: He has always
pressed it, and he always will.
We always let him, and we
always will let him. The moment
is structured that way.
Billy: So I suppose that the idea
of preventing war on Earth is
stupid too.

Narr 2: Billy travels 25 years into
the future.

Tralfamadorian: Of course.

SCENE 11

Billy: But you do have a peaceful
planet here.
Tralfamadorian: Today we do.
On other days we have wars as
horrible as any you have seen or
read about. There isn’t anything
we can do about them, so we
simply don’t look at them. We
ignore them. We spend eternity
looking at pleasant moments—
like today in the zoo. Isn’t this
a pleasant moment?
Billy: Yes.
Tralfamadorian: That’s one thing
Earthlings might learn to do, if
they tried hard enough—ignore
the awful times, and concentrate
on the good ones.
Billy: Um.

Narr 3: Billy Pilgrim is getting
onto an airplane that he knows
is going to crash.
Narr 1: In the air, Billy closes his
eyes and travels in time back to
the Second World War.
He is an old man now, living not
far from here. He has read all the
publicity associated with my
appearance in your fair city. He
is insane. Tonight, he will keep
his promise.
Narr 2: There are protests from
the crowd.
Billy: If you protest—if you think
death is a terrible thing, then you
have not understood a word I’ve
said.

Narr 3: Billy travels in time to
February 13, 1976.

Author: Billy then closed his
speech as he closed every
speech.

SCENE 10

Billy: Farewell, hello, farewell,
hello.

Narr 1: The date is February 13,
1976. Billy is speaking in front of
a large crowd in Chicago. The
subject of his talk is flying
saucers and the true nature of
time. He has come to the end of
his speech.
Billy: Many years ago, a certain
man promised to have me killed.
12
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Narr 3: Police escort Billy off the
stage. They offer to stay with
him for the remainder of the day.
Billy: No, no. It is time for you to
go home to your wives and your
children, and it is time for me to
be dead a little while … and
then live again.
Author: At that moment, Billy’s

forehead was in the crosshairs of
Paul Lazzaro’s high-powered
laser gun. In the next moment,
Billy Pilgrim was dead. So it
goes.
So Billy experienced death for
a while. It was simply violet light
and a hum. There wasn’t anybody else there. Not even Billy
Pilgrim was there.

Billy: You guys go on without
me.
Narr 2: Billy opens his eyes. He
is lying among the wreckage of
a plane on a mountain in
Vermont. He has a shattered
skull. A ski instructor is there
asking him if he knows where he
is. Billy whispers his address.
Billy: Slaughterhouse-Five.

Narr 1: Billy travels in time back
to the world of the living. Billy
and a large group of prisoners
have been shipped away in boxcars from the prison camp. They
are now in Dresden, Germany.

Narr 3: Billy travels back in time
to Dresden. For one full month,
the American soldiers wash
windows, sweep floors, and
clean lavatories.

Author: The American soldiers
were led off the boxcars to the
gate of the Dresden slaughterhouse. It wasn’t a busy place anymore. Almost all the hoofed animals had been killed and eaten
by human beings. So it goes.
The Americans were taken to
the fifth building inside the gate.
It was a one-story cement-block
cube with sliding doors in front
and back. It had been built as a

Author: On the night of February
13, 1945, Dresden was
destroyed. Billy Pilgrim was
down in the meat locker of the
slaughterhouse when it happened. There were sounds like
giant footsteps above him.
Those were sticks of highexplosive bombs. The giants
walked and walked. The meat
locker was a very safe shelter.
The Americans and four guards

were down there and nobody
else. The rest of the guards had,
before the raid began, gone to
the comforts of their own
homes in Dresden. They were
all being killed with their
families. So it goes.
A guard would go to the head
of the stairs every so often and
see what it was like outside, then
he would come back down and
whisper to the other guards. It
was a firestorm out there.
Dresden was one big flame.
It wasn’t safe to come out
until noon the next day. When
the Americans and their guards
did come out, the sky was black
with smoke. Dresden was like
the moon now, nothing but
minerals. The stockyards and
the fence posts were gone. The
roofs and the windows were
gone. Everybody was dead.
Tens of thousands of soldiers
and civilians, all gone. So it goes.
Billy: You guys go on without
me.

Narr 1: Billy is lying in a hospital
bed in Vermont. He is the only
survivor of a plane crash. His
daughter, Barbara, is by
his side.
Barbara: Daddy? … Daddy?
Narr 2: Billy travels back in time.
He is stretched out in a wagon,
leaving the slaughterhouse, away
from Dresden, away from the
Second World War.

EPILOGUE
Author: Later on in life, the
Tralfamadorians would advise
Billy to concentrate on the
happy moments of his life and
to ignore the unhappy ones. If
this sort of selectivity had been
possible for Billy, he might have
chosen as his happiest moment
his sun-drenched snooze in the
back of the wagon. Birds were
talking. One bird spoke to Billy
in his dreamlike state.
Bird: Poo-tee-weet? ■

So it goes...
Kurt Vonnegut Jr. wasn’t kidding when he
wrote, “All of this happened, more or less.”
Vonnegut really lived through the bombing of
Dresden in 1945. Slaughterhouse-Five is a
semiautobiographical account of the writer’s
own experiences as a prisoner of war in
Dresden during WWII. Whether he actually
visited Tralfamadore, however, is up for
speculation.
Sadly, the world lost this classic, satirical, science-fiction author
when he died in April 2007. But if you believe in the story you have
just read, you can take solace in the idea that Vonnegut still lives in
many moments in time. His writing, too, lives forever—in the past,
present, and future.
Get stuck in amber at www.vonnegut.com.
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shelter for pigs about to be
butchered. Now it was going to
serve as a home away from
home for 100 American prisoners of war.
There was a big number over
the door of the building. The
number was five.

Can’t you keep the pilot from
pressing the button?
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